RUGBY,    1904-9
I spent most of my time performing experiments in the
bathroom, ruthlessly sacrificing both its paint and its
amenities on the altar of knowledge. Though I was unable
to realize it at the time, these efforts to educate myself
bore immediate fruit in a change of the deepest nature
in my abilities.
Dependent for six weeks on no one but myself (for
my mother was no scientist), I learned then how to learn,
a thing which years of so-called education had never taught
me. The upshot of it all was that, next term, I returned
to Rugby a member of the officially despised " Science
Specialists " class. I forged ahead at once, becoming in
the course of a few terms head of the school on its science
side, though a very junior prefect, for Science was put
below Classics. I now really enjoyed my lessons, feeling
them to be part of my life and ambitions. From that
time I have never looked back.
Games were different. I tried hard, but was never good
at them, never really enjoyed them until years later when
Rugger became a delight as well as a source of strength.
But at Rugby, the home of this best of all sports, my
small size and Insufficient muscle prevented me from taking
my fair share in the game. I was, as a matter of fact,
never very good at it. The natural result was that my
popularity in house and in school was never particularly
high. This was just as well, for it meant that my head
was never in any danger of being turned. Years later,
after leaving Cambridge, I developed the extra muscle
required and a keenness for Rugger which even now makes
me say that there is no finer game In life.
Games are of little value except as pastimes, unless
they give you an opportunity of going hard and getting
hurt. Rugger does both. I shall not send my sons to
schools that play Soccer—not, at least, if I can help it.
For I want them to become men.
In one respect I was a complete renegade. I firmly
and conscientiously held that rules were made to be broken.
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